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Home Devotions 


It is a pious custom to use Lights in the homes before the Statue 
of the Sacred Heart, the Blessed Mother, or one of the Saints. 
We put up Vigil Lights for this purpose in handy packages. 
Write for leaflet, ‘“Home Devotions.” 


Will & Baumer Candle Co., Inc. 


Syracuse, N. Y. 
BRANCH: 405 Main Street, St. Louis, Mo. 


LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
LAPIDAR is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, 
all gathered from the mountains in Switzerland. LAPIDAR is compounded by Rev. Father 
Kuenzle of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books are in 
official use in many schools in Switzerland. LAPIDAR acts favorably in cases of gout, skin 
diseases, abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, etc. It has a very beneficial effect 
especially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Price $2.50 per box. 


Address: Lapidar Co., 
Agents wanted Chino, California 








INFORMATION CORNER 


Watch the date on your magazine! It indicates the month 
— the year to which your subscription is paid. If it reads ‘ ‘Dec. 

"your subscription expired with the December, 1922 issue; if ““Jan. 
<a *it expires with this issue. If your remittance reaches us 10 days 
or so before the magazine goes forward we will probably be unable 
to change the date on that issue; but the advanced date to which your 
subscription is paid will appear on the following number. 


During the winter months our work is unusually heavy and 
our help limited. All orders Will receive our prompt and careful 
attention; with regard to letters, however, we must appeal to the 
patience of our kind friends and request a lapse of a reasonable 
length of time before you expect a reply. 


We must warn our kind readers not to send money in coins 
or bills placed loose in letters, as it is decidedly unsafe. Whenever 
possible, send remittance by Money Order, Check or Draft made 
payable to Mother M. Dolorosa. 


To avoid the loss of your magazine, kindly notify us of your 
change of address not later than the 15th of the month and send 
both OLD and NEW address. 


All remittances from England, Ireland and other foreign 
countries are to be made by International Money Order. British 
or Domestic Money Orders from foreign countries cannot be cashed 
in the United States. 





Dearest friend and faithful patron, May the Virgin’s smile, so tender, 


Jesus’ peace with you abide; Beam upon you night and day; 
May our new-born Savior bless yeu May your Mother’s mantle shield you 


In this joyous Christmastide. That your steps may never stray. 


May your New Year light now dawn- May this holiest of Families — 


- Jesus, Mary, Joseph dear, 


Be the sunlight of God’s love; 
Be your models and protectors 


May the New Year hours be laden 
On your path throughout the year. 


With His gifts from heaven above. 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 





Thou art come! Thou art come to our altars, 
The Host is Thy pure swathing bands, 

And as once Thou wast folded by Mary, 
Now Thou'rt cradled by priestly hands. 


Thou art come! Thou art come to our lowness, 
Thou art come to Thy Mother in time, 
Thou art come as a sweet smiling Infant 
To show us Thy mercy Divine. 


Thou art come! Thou art come to our bosom! 
© Infant, do never depart! 

We warm Thee by love's glowing furnace, 
We shelter Thee safe in our heart. 














® 


pt Oe Pe Pe eT ee ee ee ee 


FOR THE NEW YEAR 





To all our dear subscribers, readers and friends, we wish 
a Happy, Blessed New Year, a year abounding with countless 
graces. We express our sincere gratitude to all our faithful 
subscribers, all our self-sacrificing solicitors, and all to whose 
co-operation we owe the increase of new subscriptions. May 
our little Savior-King draw generously from the exhaustless 
treasures He brings to earth and repay you, one and all. 

We are fully confident that all our old subscribers will 
remain faithful to us during the New Year, and whenever 
possible use their influence to spread the Eucharistic kingdom, 
by circulating our magazine. Considering the excellent make- 
up, the instructive and edifying text, the artistic, devotional 
pictures and good quality of paper, it may well be said that 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” is today the most beautiful and 
cheapest magazine for the moderate price of one dollar. 


Whoever secures new subscriptions is entitled to one of the handsome premiums 
listed on page 296. 





ee IIIa 9999999 9 SO OOD 












FOR THE YEAR 1923 





The main object of our magazine, “Tabernacle and Purgatory”’, is 
to propagate devotion and love to Jesus, especially Jesus in the Most 
Blessed Sacrament. Genuine devotion to Jesus must manifest itself 
through frequent, yes, daily hearing of Holy Mass, through the recep- 
tion of Holy Communion, through oft-repeated visits to the Blessed 
Sacrament, and especially through frequent remembrance of the Holy 
Eucharist and often turning to It in spirit. Devotion to the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus should be practiced in the spirit of St. Gertrude, St. 
Margaret Mary and the servant of God, Sister Mary of the Divine Heart. 

St. Gertrude proclaims that in latter times, toward the end of 
the world, devotion to the Sacred Heart of Jesus will be the hope 
and strength of the world. 

To St. Margaret Mary, our Lord said: ‘“‘Proclaim it to the whole 
world, that I will set no limit to My graces for those who seek them 
in My Heart.’’ Yes, happy those who do so! ‘“‘I will bless. all their 
undertakings.”’ 

To the servant of God, Sister Mary of the Divine Heart, our Lord 
said: “From the splendor of the light of My Heart, the people and 
nations will be enlightened, and from Its ardor they will be warmed 
up again.”’ 

Our magazine strives, moreover, to increase devotion to the Blessed 
Virgin in the hearts of the faithful. Mary is our comfort, our life, 
our sweetness and our hope. Many know Jesus too little, because they 
know Mary too little. Far too little, in our day, is the Sacred Humanity 
of Jesus Christ preached by priests. Too little is the dignity of the 
Mother of God comprehended. The consequence is, a superficial ven- 
eration of Christ. The mysteries of the Incarnation, of the Passion 
of Jesus Christ, of the Most Blessed Sacrament are only in the intel- 
lect not in the heart. Oh, that we truly loved Mary! This good 
Mother would very soon fill our hearts with love and reverence for 
Christ, her Son and Son of the Heavenly Father. The reverent, 
tender veneration of the Sacred Humanity of Christ would awaken 
new life and more profound piety in the hearts of priests, in the 
hearts of religious and in the hearts of the faithful. 

Oh, may the kingdom of Mary come into our hearts! True, many 
“Hail Marys” are prayed, and great is the number of those who pray; 
but how few “Hail Marys’’ are prayed with fervent love and sur- 
render to Mary! How small the number of those who pray thus! 
Strive, dear Reader, to belong to this small number; grace upon grace 
will be yours. This we wish you from our heart for the year 1923. 


Benediétine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Hidden Life in the Holy Eucharist 





JESUS in the Blessed Sacrament is our life, but to all 
appearance, every vestige of life has departed from Him. True, 
faith reveals to me infinitely much; still, my eyes see nothing 
of all this. It was always the custom of Jesus to conceal 
Himself in the same degree as He worked wonders. The 
Mystery of the Incarnation was accomplished in the silence 
of the house of Nazareth; His birth in the darkness of a cold 
winter’s night. The institution of the Blessed Sacrament took 
place late in the evening in a secluded supper-room; the Re- 
demption of man terminated in that mysterious darkness on 
Mount Calvary. His Sacramental life spends itself in a retire- 
ment equalled only by the greatness of His omnipotence. 

O Jesus, I see Thee not, I hear Thee not. Ah! it is just by 
Thy hidden life that Thou treadest under foot my vanity, 
my pride. 

From the small, insignificant sphere of the Sacred Host 
proceeds the power which sustains the universe by ever new 
creations. The hand which guides the stars in their dizzy 
flight upon the unexplored paths of the firmament, is there — 
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in the Sacred Host. The beauty which reveals itself in 
millions and millions of creatures, which urges souls to seek 
after this mysterious Fountain,—there is the source of all 
beauty in the Sacred Host. The truth which enlightens so 
many minds, which gives to the world its sages, to Christian- 
ity its teachers, to the Church its doctors, dwells there alone — 
in the Sacred Host. Whatever there will be of truth, beauty 
and goodness on earth to the remotest centuries, all will come 
from there, from the Sacred Host, from Jesus in the Most 
Blessed Sacrament.— And just there, nothing can be seen; there, 
nothing can be heard. 


A World of Graces 


The earth with its beauties of nature is nothing in com- 
parison to the world of grace that centers around the Sacred 
Host and draws all life therefrom. Daily, yea, hourly, Jesus 
frees innumerable souls from the fetters of sin. He strengthens 
them with the gifts of His Holy Spirit, deifies them through 
union with Himself, makes them humble in the midst of the 
proud, liberal in the midst of the avaricious, chaste in the 
midst of debauchery, heroic in the midst of cowardice. . He points 
out to them the paths to the God-pleasing solitude of the 
cloister, sends them to the apostolic labors in the wilds of 
unexplored regions, elevates them to contemplation and raptures, 
and brings them to the heights of sanctity. But of all this I 
perceive nothing, though I look at the Sacred Host ever so closely. 

Jesus is holiness, but I see of it nothing but a little 
whiteness. That dazzling whiteness is the only perceptible 
sign that reminds me of Its virtue; nothing else can I see. 
Beneath that whiteness there is humility, but I see not my 
Savior’s lowered head, nor His submissive demeanor; there 
dwells poverty, but I see no hand outstretched to receive alms; 
there reigns kindness, but I see not the Master’s friendly 
smile, nor His tender look; there mercy is enthroned, but I see 
not my Redeemer’s arms embracing the penitent sinner; there 
is an abyss of patience, but I see not my suffering Jesus 
carrying the burden of the Cross; there is the seat of infinite 
love, but I see not the burning Heart of my Savior throbbing 
for love of me. Ah, what is there of beauty or holiness that 
is not contained in the Sacred Host! 

All is there, for Jesus is there: true life, most perfect 
life, eternal life; but it is altogether a hidden life. 
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Hidden Life, a Holy Life 


Now, if Jesus loves solitude so much even at the expense 
of His dignity; if He conceals Himself before the eyes of men 
in the form of bread, even at the risk of not being loved by 
many hearts, surely, this is a proof that a life is holy in the 
degree that it is hidden. 

This explains to me the cause of those many desires which 
torment my heart so often after an hour of adoration. Jesus 
Himself wants to awaken in me the desire for a hidden life, 
that I may live more intimately with Him. The things of this 
world lose their attraction for me from day to day. I now 
find nothing more delightful than to adore the Sacred Host 
in the monstrance, to receive Holy Communion, to hear Holy 
Mass and to be present at Benediction. All this is my delight. 
Ah, my sweet Savior! could I but take the white veil that 
shrouds Thy Divine Presence, and cover myself with it, that 
in its folds I might completely hide myself from the world! 

I would love Thee, my Savior, oh! so tenderly, so tenderlv; 
but no one should know of it. I would wish to lose myself 
in Thy presence, in the shadow of Thy tabernacle, in such a 
manner that I would no longer exist for the rest of mankind. 
I would wish to be very holy, but to be considered as an 
ordinary person. I would wish to consume myself in love for 
Thee and pass unnoticed through the world. Thou alone’ 
shouldst be the Witness of my thoughts, my sentiments and 
all my actions. 

Grant me this grace, O my Savior: place me in deepest 
obscurity; hide me from the eyes of the world. Set a double 
row of angels beside me to form a retired, secluded way whose 
only door will be the door of the tabernacle and the opening 
in Thy Sacred Side. And then, come, O Jesus, come to me, 
and hide Thyself in the solitude of my poor soul. Let me also 
come to Thee, to lose myself entirely in the mystery of Thy 
Divine Heart. 

Jesus with me...I with Jesus! O angels of heaven, rejoice 
and be glad! I possess the delights of a life hidden in Jesus. 
In this solitude I am secure against the assaults of the evil 
one, against the follies of the world and my own pride. The 
hidden life of Jesus shall be my model. 


0203-05068 
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Pray for More Priests of the Most 
Blessed Sacrament 





THE SERVANT OF GOD, M. Olier, was called to fill 
with the sweet fragrance of his sanctity the whole clergy of 
France. This Divinely enlightened man had a most ardent 
desire to form priests of the Most Blessed Sacrament. Olier 
himself related: “My deceased spiritual director, Father de 
Condren, was a heavenly man, a man of deep interior life, a 
true image of Jesus Christ. Often he told me I should practice 
great devotion to the Most Blessed Sacrament, and strive to 
propagate it everywhere.” “Help me,” he would say to noble- 
minded priests, “help me to form priests of the Most Blessed 
Sacrament, that is, such priests who possess all that devotion 
which is due to this Mystery.” When M. Olier paid his last 
visit to Father de Condren shortly before his death, the latter 
once more strongly recommended to him devotion to the 
Blessed Sacrament. “Devotion to the Holy Eucharist, to the 
Sacred Host, is the special devotion which every priest should 
have,” said Father de Condren. And he spoke prophetically, 
saying that toward the end of time, that is, toward the end 
of the world, it would be a matter of great concern to propagate 
this devotion among all people. 

M. Olier says so beautifully: “Jesus Christ has planted 
this devotion in His Church from the beginning. He has hidden 
Himself in the Blessed Sacrament in order to continue His 
mission to the end of the world. Here is the fountain of Divine 
life, here the inexhaustible vessel, the vast ocean, through 
whose fulness we all are sanctified. Through this Holy Sac- 
rament He wishes to pervade His priests with His Spirit and 
His grace, then souls would easily be converted. Therefore it is 
my ardent desire to see priests penetrated with most fervent 
devotion toward the Most Blessed Sacrament.” 

The priest who unremittingly prays for his people before 
the Blessed Sacrament will, sooner or later, obtain the con- 
version of those souls. The priest, who not only celebrates 
Holy Mass each morning with great fervor, but also makes 
his heaven upon earth before the tabernacle and hastens 
thither as often as he can; who, especially during the quiet 
evening hours, pays another last visit to the Eternal High 
Priest in the tabernacle, will most assuredly imbibe the sen- 
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timents of the Divine Heart of Jesus and become partaker in 
the love and power of Jesus Christ to enable him to enlighten 
and convert souls. Herein we have an example in the BI. Cure 
of Ars. How depraved was the parish assigned to him when 
he assumed the duties as its pastor! But for hours he knelt 
before the tabernacle and prayed for his parish, and soon it 
became wholly transformed. Such priests are the salvation of 
the world and of the Church. Priests of the Most Blessed 
Sacrament are the joy and delight of the Sacred Heart of Jesus 
in the Blessed Sacrament. Such priests are the joy of the 
Blessed Virgin, for Mary’s dearest wish in heaven is that her 
Son in the Blessed Sacrament may be known, loved and 
glorified on earth. 

‘Tt was especially of priests devoted to Mary that the Ven. 
Mary of Agreda spoke when she revealed how great a glory 
awaited those priests who are worthy tabernacles of Christ 
and cherish a glowing devotion to the Most Blessed Sacrament; 
yea, that many receive a greater glory in heaven than the 
holy martyrs. To obtain such priests pious souls must pray 
to the Sacred Heart of Jesus. Their constant cry should be: . 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, give us priests of the Most Blessed 
Sacrament. As often as they have the grace to assist at the 
Holy Sacrifice of the Mass, they should, after the Consecration, 
place the Sacred Host of the Body and Blood of Jesus Christ 
into the hands of Mary and ask her to offer It up to the 
Eternal Father to obtain holy priests, priests of the Most Blessed 
Sacrament. 

They should also pray for those whom God calls to this 
holy state, students for the sacred ministry. A young man 
who wishes to become a true priest of God must have a great 
devotion to the Most Blessed Sacrament. He should daily 
assist at the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass, often receive Holy 
Communion and find His delight before the Blessed Sacrament. 
It would be an outrage, were there such as would not wish 
to begin a spiritual life until their entrance into the seminary. 
How can they become pious priests! A pure, undefiled body 
is a necessity, the first requisite of a priest of God. True, 
God calls also prodigal sons to the priesthood, but these are 
exceptions. The Blessed Sacrament is the source from which 
our youths will derive grace to keep themselves unsullied 
whilst living in the midst of a corrupted world. 











The Holy Childhood 





WE ARE NOW in a season of the ecclesiastical year 
dedicated to the Sacred Infancy of our Savior. The Childhood 
of Jesus is the most charming and attractive mystery of our 
holy religion. The Divine Child should, at least during these 
weeks, be the object of the meditation, admiration and love 
of each and every Christian. 

God has become a little, amiable Child, that He may take 
from us all fear and fill our hearts with tender love for Him. 
St. Thomas of Villanova says: “Who would fear to approach 
a little child? You all know how little children are. If they 
meet with something disagreeable they shed a few tears, and 
are soon pacified. They never harbor bitterness in their heart. 
Come, then, ye sinners; come to Jesus while He is still little and 
seems not to think of His high origin and majesty. Come, 
draw near, be not afraid. He will not be angry; He cannot 
reproach you!” 

In the Old Testament men knew only of fear toward God. 
The Scripture reads: “Great is the Lord, and most worthy of 
praise!” But now, according to St. Bernard, we may say: Little 
is the Lord and most worthy of love! All the splendor and 
majesty which could inspire man with fear, He laid aside to 
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the last ray. His omnipotence by which He created heaven 
and earth, and the illimitable power with which He commands 
and governs :it, He: concealed in holy infant hands. - His om- 
niscience and wisdom which once called forth the order at the 
creation of the world, before which nothing is obscure and 
hidden, He concealed in infant eyes. His justice, before which 
the mountains tremble and all mankind lies prostrate in the 
dust, He concealed in an infant heart. His sanctity which 
might frighten us, appears in the charm and innocence of a 
child. His goodness, longanimity and mercy of which the 
Holy Scripture speaks in a thousand places, was guaranteed 
to us in the sweet smile of a child. Not God in His awful 
majesty, whose ways are a “consuming fire”, as the Prophet 
Isaias says, lies before us and “hath appeared” to us; but God, 
who hath become a child in all His amiability and goodness. 

Through the charming grace of a child He wishes to draw 
our hearts to Himself; and truly, he who is not attracted by 
the loveliness of an innocent child has a cold, hard heart. 
Let us contemplate the Child Jesus either in the crib or re- 
posing in the lap of His Blessed Mother, and, kneeling before 
Him consider His love for us and recall His virtues. 

Dear Reader, if you are a mother, often show your chil- 
dren a picture of the Divine Child, and with them say little 
prayers to the Holy Infant. This is, above all, a devotion for 
mothers and children. Relate to your children again and again, 
how the Divine Child was pious, obedient, diligent and loving 
toward all, that they, too, may gradually embrace this fourfold 
ornament to your joy in this life, to your consolation in death, 
and to the increase of your future glory in heaven. If you 
have thus laid the foundation for the training of your children 
before the picture of the Divine Child; the heavenly Teacher, 
you will bring them up as good Christians and future inhab- 
itants of heaven. And when once in heaven, surrounded by 
the happy children of your children, the question is put to 
you: “Whose are all these?” you, too, may answer with the 
Patriarch Jacob: “They are the children which God hath given 
me.” And then, what indescribable bliss will be yours! 


ODODBOSO0S06 
REMARK. — Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 


decrees of Pope Urban VIII in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the Church 
has not decided upon them, claim only human credence, 
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Invite Jesus to Your Home for the New Year 


THE ENTHRONEMENT has been called “A Divine Work 
of Divine Origin.” Rev. Father Matheo Crawley, a priest of 
the Congregation of the Sacred Hearts of Jesus and Mary, was 
the instrument used by the Sacred Heart to do His work. 
This missionary was born in Peru, South America, and in 1905 
was stricken with an incurable disease. Father Matheo offered 
the sacrifice of his life, which he believed God was asking of 
him, but he had one ardent desire: to visit Paray-le-Monial 
where our Savior had so often appeared to St. Margaret Mary 
and revealed to her the ineffable mercy of His tender, loving 
Heart. God’s ways are not our ways. The visit to Paray-le- 
Monial was to prove, not a preparation for death, as Father 
Matheo and his friends thought, but the beginning of an apos- 
tolate to be marvelousiy blessed with graces of sanctification. 

In a dying condition, Father Matheo reached Paray-le- 
Monial, the centre from which radiates the glory of the 
revelations of the Sacred Heart of Jesus. Prostrate there in 
prayer before the Blessed Sacrament, he found himself suddenly 
and perfectly cured. As his body regained strength, his soul, 
too, was illumined by a vivid grace, an inspiration to reconquer 
the world, home after home for the Sacred Heart. This he 
was convinced our Blessed Lord asked him to do: it was for 
this that his health had been restored, that he might consecrate 
it to this glorious and effective apostolate. 

Father Matheo determined to help the faithful respond to 
the pleading of the Sacred Heart in His apparitions to Saint 
Margaret Mary three centuries ago, and to secure the benefit 
especially of those two magnificent promises in favor of those 
who practice devotion to the Sacred Heart: 

I will establish peace in their families; 

I will bless every place whore the image of My Sacred 
Heart shall be exposed and venerated. 


Confide in the Love of Jesus 
By Rev. Father Matheo, Apostle of the Enthronement 


BRILLIANT discourses you will not hear from me. My 
ambition consists in having something in common with St. 
Peter. On the night of our Lord’s Passion, a maid-servant 
approached him saying, “Thou also art one of His disciples!” — 
“Oh, no.” — “Surely, thou wast with Jesus of Nazareth” — “No, 
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no, I know Him not,” — declared the frightened Apostle. But 
the maid proved the truth of her assertion, saying “Thy speech 
doth discover thee, thou dost speak in the same manner as 
He does.” This is what I am anxious to possess, the speech of 
St. Peter, a language like that of our Lord; the language of 
love, the language of simplicity and humility. 

Imagine that Jesus speaks to you thus: “My son, My 
daughter, I wish to be wholly thine, I am wholly thine with 
Divinity and Humanity, with My grace and with My Heart! 
I, thy God, am thine. I desire to belong more to thee than to 
the angels. For them I did less than for thee.” 

Contemplate the Divine Child in the crib. There He lies 
upon straw, wrapped in swaddling clothes. Listen to His 
voice... hear how he speaks to us. He weeps because His 
Heart is wounded, wounded bv love. For whom does Jesus 
of Nazareth pray and suffer? — For us. He pleads. What does 
He desire? Our salvation. He prays because He loves, because 
His Heart is wounded in love for us. 

On the plains of Galilee and Judea, Jesus is preaching. 
How tenderly He calls men to Himself, saying, “Come to Me, 
all!” - This is the language of His love-wounded Heart. At 
Bethania — there He is preaching how we should live and love. 
Oh, how he craves for the love of His creatures, for you, for 
me! Inthe Garden of Gethsemane He sweats Blood, on Calvary 
He drains the last drop of the Blood of His love-wounded 
Heart. Let us contemplate the Divine Master in the tabernacle, 
on the altar, in our heart: everywhere He is the same. He 
gives Himself tous. “Behold the Heart which has loved men 
so much! JI, Thy God, present thee with this‘ Heart, if thou 
wilt have It! 

“My son, My daughter, I love thee and I come to thee,” 
Jesus says. “I come to thee and I wish to abide with thee, in 
thee, as the King of love and mercy, if thou wilt receive 
Me. Dost thou wish Me to be thy King, thy Ruler? “Only as 
such do I come to thee, in no other manner could I come. 
But if I am the King, the Ruler, then I must reign and com- 
mand. I come to thee in order to stay with thee, and I desire 
thy docility. Wilt thou permit Me to reign and rule in thee? 
Wilt thou trust Me to steer the helm of thy life’s frail barque? 

“My son, My daughter, I love thee and I come to thee as 
a Friend and Brother. Whether I am thy Friend, thy Brother, 
thou must learn from My Mother, who is likewise thy Mother; 
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she will tell thee. My Mother will secure My friendship for 
thee. My fraternal love I offer thee in return; trust Me unre- 
servedly, give Me thy unshaken confidence. My love makes 
no exchange with a heart wavering between doubt and con- 
fidence, between trust and fear. 

“Thou must hold firmly to My love with unswerving faith. 
Alas! at times I see uncertain doubts. In the vicissitudes of 
life thou must always give Me thy confidence in Holy Com- 
munion. This confidence must be unreserved in time of rest 
as well as in action, in anxieties and in cares. We are intimate 
friends! We are brothers! Thy crosses and thy sufferings, 
give them to Me with unshaken confidence. Preserve thy 
confidence in thy daily adversities. Be not troubled if men 
fail to understand thee. My Divine wisdom will come to thy 
aid. Trust Me in combats, in temptations. Trust Me especially 
when I send thee atrial. Remain calm amidst the misfortunes 
and deceptions of life. What can be wanting to thee in thy 
Savior’s barque? Have confidence in spiritual dryness, when 
thou art lacking in sentiments of love. Thy heart is Mine, 
if thou hast the will to follow Me in love. Preserve confidence 
in thy most secret concerns, in thy many cares, in matters of 
conscience, even then, when it concerns thy eternal salvation. 
Let Me act; I am Jesus, the Almighty, the all-beneficent One. 

“Behold, I, thy Lord and God, await thy consent. Speak, 
wilt thou accept Me? We shall then abide together inseparably. 
Then what could separate us? The Cross will unite thy 
anguished heart still closer to Mine! Thou wilt suffer and 
combat but supported by My arm; reposing on My Heart, thou 
wilt rejoice. Wilt thou now receive Me as thy Confidante, thy 
Brother, thy Friend ?” 

Thus Jesus speaks to us. He needs us; He has made this 
love-necessity for Himself. How much we stand in need of 
Him! Let us say from the depth of our heart: Heart of Jesus, 
I trust in Thee, because I believe in Thy love for me. 

My son, my daughter, have a confiding love. Put aside 
the continual consideration of yourself, rely on God, not on 
yourself. He will accomplish His work in you regardless of 
your wretchedness. Our misery is as deep as the abyss, there 
is no doubt about that, but there is no need continually to 
complain.that we have to carry so heavy a cross alone. It 
is God’s duty, if so I may express myself, to assist us to carry 
our cross; to heal our wounds. Let us rely on Him, just because 
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He is our God. That says everything. Let us have a great, 
confiding love for Him. Jesus Christ is our life; Jesus Christ 
realized in life, is holiness. We must become entirely one with 
Him and lead a life of love. Then will he take from us our 
narrow, selfish heart, and in its place give us His own as He 
did to Margaret Mary. 


esostoesoeté 


True Devotion to Mary 
According to Blessed de Montfort 





ST. BERNARD SAYS it is a providential law that God, 
who sees that we are unworthy to receive His graces directly 
from His hand, gives them to Mary, that we may, through 
her receive all He wishes to give us. God also takes His 
honor and delight in accepting, through the hands of Mary, 
our gratitude, our reverence, our love, which we owe Him for 
His benefits. By placing our good works in Mary’s hands, we 
imitate God, and grace returns to its Author through the same 
channel that conveyed it to us. 

The devotion taught by Blessed de Montfort is, then, the 
realization and application of the law ordained by God. We 
offer and consecrate all we are and have to the Blessed Virgin, 
that our Divine Savior may receive through her the honor 
and gratitude which we owe Him. We consider ourselves 
unworthy and incompetent to approach His paternal majesty, 
therefore we make use of the mediation and intercession 
of Mary. 

Hence, through this devotion we practice a very great 
act of humility. How God loves this -virtue in a soul! He 
resists the proud; He gives His grace to the humble. If 
we humble ourselves, God exalts us. If we humble ourselves 
before Him and sincerely acknowledge our unworthiness, He 
Himself descends to us; He finds His good pleasure in us and 
exalts us. Through our perfect devotion to Mary, we abase 
ourselves in the presence of God, we acknowledge our ‘un- 
worthiness to go of ourselves to our Divine Savior, good and 
merciful though He is, and we avail ourselves of the intercession 
of Mary when appearing before our God to speak to Him, to 
present to Him our offerings, to consecrate and unite ourselves 
with Him. 
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It is therefore, more perfect, because more humble, to ap- 
proach God accompanied by a mediator. We are so corrupt, 
and through self-love, through concupiscence, through original 
and personal sins so defiled, that our works in themselves are 
unfit to please God and to induce Him to unite Himself with 
us and to hear us favorably. God, seeing our incapability, 
had compassion on us, and in order to make us susceptible 
to His mercy, gave us mediators with His infinite Majesty. 
But if we would despise these, and approach His sanctity 
directly, it would be no sign of humility and we would not 
be worthy of being heard, because God hears only the humble. 

Jesus Christ is our Intercessor and Mediator with God the 
Father; relying upon His merits we draw nigh to His infinite 
Majesty. But we stand in need also of an intercessor with 
this highest Mediator, Jesus, who is God, the Saint of all saints, 
of the same essence as the Father. The sublime Virgin, the 
Mother of Jesus, is the One destined by God to fulfil this 
office of love as Mediatrix between the Son and us. Through 
her, Jesus Christ has come to us, through her, we must also 
go to Him. This doctrine is universally accepted by the Church, 
and finds its most beautiful expression in “True Devotion” as 
taught by Bl. Grignon de Montfort. 

Furthermore, on account of our great weakness, it is very 
difficult for us to preserve the graces we have received from 
God. The wickedness of the world, the cunning of the evil 
spirits, and our passions seek to rob us of our hard-earned 
treasures, and only too often the wicked enemy succeeds, even 
with pious souls. Why? Because they are wanting in humility. 
They consider themselves stronger than they are, and imagine 
they can preserve grace in their own strength; this is the 
cause of their fall. Hence Bl. de Montfort concludes this chap- 
ter with the words: “Entrust the treasure of your graces to 
the powerful and faithful Virgin by consecrating to her your- 
self and all your goods. She will guard you as her property, 
and your spiritual riches will be secure for time and eternity.” 

How sublime and consoling is this doctrine! If, then, you 
wish to lay the foundation of sanctity, that is humility, ap- 
proach Jesus with Mary, and He will see in you the image of 
His lowly Handmaid, upon whose lowliness He deigns to look, 
and thus you, too, will be exalted with her in heaven where 
all generations will call you blessed. 

















Reflections for the New Year 





IN ANCIENT TIMES the pagan Romans honored among their deities 
one which they called “Janus.” This god was venerated as the ruler of 
the year, the chief commander of war and peace. He was represented with 
two faces, that of a youth looking forward, and that of an old man looking 
backward. 

In this, we Christians can also find an appropriate signification. God 
has given man an intellect which enables us to turn backward to the past, 
as well as forward to the future. It is advisable to do this often, especially 
at the beginning of the year. We should then glance back to examine 
our conduct of the past and form good resolutions for the future, in order 
to begin the New Year in the spirit of Christ. This we are prompted to do 
by the significant co-incidence of the Feast of the Circumcision and of the 
Holy Name of Jesus falling on the first day of the year. We are thereby 
urged to keep this Name of power ever in our heart, that all our thoughts, 
desires and actions may be directed by Jesus and unto Jesus. 


Our Heavenly Dial 


A curious story is told of a certain village where the parishioners 
had no clock in their church steeple. As a result there was great confusion. 
There was no harmony whatever: morning, noon and evening, each one: 
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followed his own order of the day, which threw the whole 
village in a veritable state of disorder. At times the people 
would come a quarter of an hour too early for services, and at 
other times that much too late. Finally they decided to remedy 
the annoyance and placed a beautiful new clock in the steeple. 
Its gilded hands now plainly pointed out the same hours of the 
day to everyone, and at each quarter of an hour, the loud, clear 
striking could be heard in every cottage of the village. It was 
a source of joy for the whole parish. In every home the father 
of the family regulated his timepiece according to the beautiful 
clock in the steeple. Church services, work and rest, all were 
now well ordered with perfect regularity, just at one stroke. 

What the clock in the steeple was for this parish, that, 
Jesus, our Divine Savior, should be for us during the New 
Year. Without Jesus there is no harmony. But if we con- 
stantly look upon Him in joy or sorrow, if we arrange the 
clock of our life, that is, our actions, after His example, after 
Christ Jesus our heavenly dial, then will our pilgrimage on 
earth be a blessed, well-regulated journey, and in due time we 
shall arrive at our final destination, the eternal mansions of God. 


ODO030H0668 


The Value of Time 





IN discussing the value of time, a well-known author says: 

“The ‘supply of time is truly a daily miracle, an affair 
genuinely astonishing when it is examined. You wake up in 
the morning, and lo! your purse is magically filled with twenty- 
four hours of the unmanufactured tissue of the universe of 
your life. It is yours. It is the most precious of possessions. 
No one can take it from you. It is unstealable, and no one 
receives either more or less than you receive.” 

But, if we may add a few words of our own, your time, 
though it may be yours to use as you determine, is given to. 
you in trust. You will have to render an account of how you 
have spent the sum total of days that will have comprised the 
span of your life. Time is given to you for a purpose — to 
make good in the eyes of God. Hence, time is a. possession 
which carries with it a tremendous responsibility. We misuse: 
and waste it at our peril. 
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Nothing More Precious than Time 


Time is given us in order to serve and glorify God, and 
to merit heaven: it is not, then, a thing which is properly 
our own, and of which we can dispose as we please. It isa 
talent which is entrusted to us in order to profit by it, and 
for which we must one day render an account to our Sovereign 
Judge. It is even more precious as its duration is equally rapid 
and uncertain. It passes away like lightning; it vanishes like 
a dream. Already the past is no more, the present flies from 
us, and the future is uncertain. All the moments of our life are 
reckoned, and there is not one which does not increase either 
the treasure of our merits, or the number of our sins. The 
true Christian is avaricious of his time; he fears to lose it; he 
divides the whole of it between the duties of religion and those 
of his state. This is what the Scripture calls “full days, days 


of salvation.” 
OD 0306206286 


‘A New Year Riddle: 


So transient that we truly say 

It has no like on earth today; 

So great that nothing can outweigh 
This gift which buys eternity. 

So precious that it has no mate; 

It makes its owners rich and great, 
Yet lost like sand, and found too late, 
This gift of God, we underrate. 


This was the riddle which Brother Henry gave to his 
pupils, and this is the reason he gave it. Among the boys of 
his promising class was one in whom Brother Henry was par- 
ticularly interested. It was Leonard, a jolly, talented lad, always 
cheerful and happy. But withal, and this is what Brother 
Henry didn’t like about him, Leonard was too great a friend of 
merry times and frolicsome games on the streets. Not seldom 
he forgot all about the school exercises assigned for home 
preparation; often he didn’t even go home after school, but 
played with his comrades until evening. 

Several times Leonard’s mother complained to his teacher 
about this fault of her otherwise good and gifted son. She 
asked Brother Henry to impress upon him in some way the 
value of the precious time he was frittering away by his 
immoderaté’ love for amusement. Brother Henry realized that 
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scolding or simple admonitions would prove fruitless, there- 
fore he tried a riddle. 

One day Leonard came home so thoughtful and earnest 
that he attracted his mother’s attention. 

“What’s the matter Leonard? Why do you look so serious? 
I’m surprised you are not out playing ball,” said Mrs. Byrne. 

“I won’t play today, mother. Brother Henry has given us 
a riddle, and said that whoever solves it by tomorrow morn- 
ing will receive a prize. I have studied it all the way home, 
but I haven’t solved it yet.” 

“Read it to me, Leonard.” And her boy, usually so thought- 
less, read the verse to her with emphasis on every word. 
“Well, you have time till tomorrow; try it again. Think it 
over quietly, and you will soon solve it, I am sure,” answered 
his mother, who readily guessed Brother Henry’s intention. 


Leonard Solves the Riddle 


At this moment, one of Leonard’s playmates passed the 
house and gave his customary whistle, inviting Leonard to join 
in a game. But ball had no allurement for Leonard tonight. 
That riddle gave him no peace. In his school-boy ambition he 
would and must belong to the lucky ones who should solve 
that riddle. He withdrew to a quiet corner of the house and 
studied and thought what kind of a thing could be at the same 
time “nothing and something.” 

“I’ve got it!” Leonard suddenly exclaims, “It’s a squirrel! 
The one I tried to catch in the woods the other day was cer- 
tainly ‘transient’; there was not one ‘like’ it either: it had such 
a lovely, bushy tail. I could call it ‘precious,’ believe me, and 
if I were lucky enough to trap it, I would certainly be ‘great’ 
among my playmates. It could be compared to ‘sand,’ too, for 
it slipped through my fingers before I knew it... but... but... 
This gift of God... This gift which buys eternity... No! No! 
A squirrel-can’t gain heaven for me,— even if I could skin it 
and get a lot of money for its fur!...” 

Leonard buries his head in his hands and thinks long... 
“At last! Now I have surely found the solution... It’s being 
head of the class. I tell you first place is ‘transient’; I just 
have to spell a word wrong and Bill goes ahead of me...‘No 
like on earth today.’ Yes, that fits, too, because when I’m head, 
I’m the only one... Ob, I’m sure this is it! Brother Henry 
just wants us to work for first place. And the honor of being 
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head is ‘so precious that it has no mate.’ Yes, I’m the only 
one head and it makes me ‘great’ in the eyes of my classmates, 
and will make me ‘rich’ one day, but I don’t care much about 
being rich, I’m going to be a priest like Father Bradley. This 
is surely the answer, because being head of the class is just 
‘like sand,’ it slips away so easily; just figure out a fraction 
wrong and Jim steps ahead... Now, I have all the conditions, 
except... except... This gift of God...This gift which buys 
eternity !... What can the answer be? No, it is not the honor 
of being first, for no honor can win heaven for us...” 

Leonard’s mother is pleased to see her son so thoughtful 
and earnest. “Brother Henry knows how to manage his boys,” 
she chuckles to herself. “O Mother!” cries Leonard after some 
minutes, “I’ve got it at last... It’s being a priest. Just see if 
this doesn’t fulfil all the conditions; I’ll start at the last line 
this time: The priestly vocation is a ‘gift of God’; and as 
Father Bradley says, ‘it can be lost like sand and we find it 
only too late’; ‘it makes its owners rich and great’ before God; 
it is a ‘precious’ grace, and can surely ‘buy eternity’; nothing 
is more holy or higher than the priestly vocation on earth... 
but... but... Father Bradley says the mark of the sacred 
priesthood remains on the soul forever... no... no... Holy 
Orders is not ‘transient’... Mother, what can it be?” 

Back Leonard goes to his corner determined to solve that 
riddle. Some time after, beaming with delight, he comes run- 
ning to his mother: “Mother, mother!” he cries in highest 
glee, “I’ve found it; I’ve found it! The answer is time, time!” 

“Right, my boy,” replies his mother much pleased. “It is 
time, which in comparison to eternity is so transient that 
nothing on earth can be compared to it. And again, it is so 
great that nothing can outweigh its value, because our eternity 
depends upon our good use of time. We can heap up treas- 
ures which will purchase eternity and make us great in the 
kingdom of heaven. But, alas! how many trifle away their 
precious time and do not use it for eternity. That is a deep- 
meaning riddle, my son, remember it always. It was such a 
pleasure for you to have found the solution to this puzzle, it 
will be a still greater pleasure for you, as well as for your 
parents and teachers, if you remember and observe it.” 

Ah, how many a precious hour is uselessly, frivolously 
wasted without benefit for this life or the next! First prayer, 
then work, and last of all, amusement. 





Premiums for New Subscriptions to 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


“The pi€ture of the Miraculous Crucifix is all and more than you make it 
out to be in your magazine,” writes a priest. Our offer still holds good: A large 
picture of the Holy Christ of Limpias for one new subscription; a larger picture 
tor two new subscriptions to “Tabernacle and Purgatory.”’ 





One New “True Devotion to Mary,” a most welcome premium; or, 
Subscription A Gilt Jubilee Medal of St. Benedict; or, 
A Genuine Cocoa Rosary. 
“The Golden Book,” A complete prayer-book, contain- 
ing the treatise of Bl. de Montfort on “True Devotion 
Two New to Mary,” cloth binding, red edges; or : j 
Subscriptions A Beautilul Picture, “Death of St. Joseph,” 15x22 in. 
or, A Lovely Picture of the Mother of God with the 
Divine Child, 16 x 26 in.; or 
“The Holy Face,” 16 x 21 in. 
Three New “The Last Supper,” 20x32 in. The original is considered 
Subscriptions the greatest masterpiece of Christian art. 
“The Golden Book,” A complete Blessed Virgin prayer- 
Bove a book, containing the treatise of Bl. de Montfort on “True 
upseriptions __ Devotion to Mary,” gold edges, leather binding, 448 pp. 
wise Be A Rolled-gold Scapular Locket, with Gold-filled chain; 
ivi iw 
Subscriptions or, A Heavily Gold-plated Jubilee Medal of St. Bene- 
dict, with chain. 
Six New “The Passion of our Lord Jesus Christ,” according to 
Subscriptions the Revelations of Anna Catherine Emmerich, in German 
or in English. 
The Book ‘‘Father Paul of Moll’’ in English only; or 
Eight New **Adoration Book of the Blessed Sacrament,’’ in Eng-. 
Subscriptions lish or in German, leather binding; or, 


A Brochure, containing the doctrine of Bl. de Montfort on 








A handsome Rosary, Gold-filled chain, guaranteed 
from 10 to 20 years. 
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Confidence in Divine Providence 
and Perfect Resignation 





SOME of the most beautiful of the revelations made by 
heaven to St. Gertrude the Great, St. Mechtilde, St. Bridget of 
Sweden and St. Catherine of Siena, have been gathered and 
are now being presented to you, dear reader, in two booklets 
under the title, “Most Consoling for the Human Heart.”* The 
revelations made to these four saints have been repeatedly 
examined by renowned theologians. They abound with Divine 
wisdom, and souls find that they contain more counsel, peace 
and consolation than dozens of volumes written by the great 
and erudite. History gives abundant proofs that frequently 
such private revelations and the devotions they recommended, 
imparted new vigor to languishing faith, and revived the 
kingdom of Christ. The works of St. Alphonsus are filled with 
enthusiasm for the revelations of holy women. The learned 
and holy Benedictine Abbot, Louis Blosius, read the revelations 
of St. Gertrude twelve times a year, and derived light and 
consolation therefrom. 

Therefore, devout reader, accept these revelations in the 
spirit of humility and gratitude, for they will fill your heart 
with confidence in the goodness and mercy of God; they will show 
you the value of prayer and a holy intention. The second 
volume contains revelations which will increase your trust in 
Divine Providence, show you the benefit of suffering, encourage 
you to receive the Sacraments with joy, and urge you to make 
a return for the love of our Savior in the Holy Eucharist. From 
its pages, breathing the spirit of piety, you will learn to 
prepare for a happy death, to look upon purgatory as an 
invention of Divine mercy, and your soul will be filled with 
longing for the bliss of heaven. 

The following article is extracted from Volume II of “Most 
Consoling to the Human Heart.” 





* This is a revision of the book which we formerly published 
under the title ““Consoling Revelations,” and which we sold at forty 
cents. The great number of our readers who have inquired for this 
book will be pleased to know that we cannow supplythem. In 
reprinting, we have made up these revelations into two sixty-four 
page booklets. ‘These two volumes, each a cheap, convenient. book- 
let at ten cents, will enable us to spread these wonderful revelations 
broadcast. Order these two booklets today. 
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Blessed are They Who Recognize the Providence of God 


Once when in ecstasy, St. Catherine of Siena clearly 
understood that the Lord God who is supreme Goodness, 
created man out of His ineffable charity. It was revealed to 
her that in the same charity and burning love, He grants all 
things to man or permits them to happen, consolations as well 
as tribulations, with no other view than to provide for man’s 
salvation and sanctification. Those are very blind and foolish, 
therefore, who criticise the works or judgments of God, are 
scandalized at the things that come to pass, and are disturbed 
and murmur against God. But blessed are they who, under- 
standing and believing in Divine Providence, humbly accept all 
things from His hand as the best that could happen to them, 
give thanks to God, and always firmly hope and trust in Him. 


The Divine Good Pleasure 


St. Gertrude heard our Lord say: “Every pious and faith- 
ful soul must entirely surrender her own will to God, resign- 
ing herself wholly to His good pleasure, trusting implicitly 
that He in His gracious mercy wills to bring about her salvation.” 

Jesus, her beloved Spouse, appeared to her one day, bear- 
ing in His right hand health and in His left sickness, asking 
her to choose. She, however, turned away from both hands 
saying: “O Lord, with my whole heart I desire Thee to have 
no regard for my will, but to accomplish Thy Divine good 
pleasure in all things.” 

Anyone who desires to please God, must commit himself 
and all that concerns him with such confiding trust to Divine 
Providence, that he would even prefer not to know what the 
Lord means to do in his regard. Thus he can be convinced 
that the Divine good pleasure will be accomplished in him all 
the more perfectly. 


The Key of One’s Own Will 

Our Lord said to St. Gertrude: “Anyone who wishes Me 
to come to him freely, must give Me the key of his own will. 
If, however, through human frailty he permits himself to be 
induced to take it back, by doing his own will in something, 
let him at once make atonement by penance, and surrender 
his will to Me anew. Then will the right hand of My Mercy 
receive him, and bring him with inestimable honor to the 
kingdom of eternal glory.” 
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Confidence Does Violence to God 


We read of St. Gertrude, that neither dangers nor tribu- 
lations, nor losses nor other obstacles, not even objects of her 
affection or her defects, were able to darken in her the stead- 
fast trustful confidence which she placed in the most gracious 
mercy of God. She entertained the most certain hope that 
all things, adverse as well as prosperous, would be turned to 
her good by Divine Providence. 

Our Lord once said to the same saint: “The firm confi- 
dence that anyone places in Me, by believing that I have truly 
the power and the will to stand faithfully by him in all things, 
wounds My Heart and does so great violence to My loving 
kindness, that I cannot possibly abandon such a person or 
withdraw from him.” 


Salutary to Hope Great Things 


To St. Mechtilde our Lord said: “It is very pleasing to 
Me if men trust in My goodness and rely on Me. If anyone 
humbly places his trust in Me and firmly believes in Me, I 
will assist him in this life, and after death will reward him 
beyond every merit. As much as anyone is capable of be- 
lieving and with childlike confidence expects from My goodness, 
just so much and infinitely more will he receive; for it were 
impossible that man should not receive what he piously believed 
and hoped for. It is, therefore, very salutary for man to hope 
for great things and firmly to believe in Me.” 

St. Mechtilde asked our Lord what she ought to believe 
most of His ineffable goodness. To which our Lord made 
answer: “Believe with firm trust that after death I shall re- 
ceive thee as a father receives his dearest son, and that never 
a father shared his inheritance so faithfully with his only son, 
as I shall communicate to thee all My possessions and Myself. 
Whosoever firmly and with humble love believes thus, shall 
obtain everlasting life.” 


Great Confidence in Jesus 
Our Lord once spoke thus to St. Gertrude: “When anyone 
who is assailed by unchaste temptations flies with firm confi- 
dence to Me for protection, he belongs to those of whom I can 
say: One is My dove as chosen from among thousands, who 
has wounded My Divine Heart with her eyes, and this to such 
an extent that the thought of not being able to aid her would 
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cause a sorrow to My Heart which all the bliss of heaven 
would not be able to alleviate. The confidence that I truly 
have the power, the wisdom and the will faithfully to assist 
the soul in all things, does such violence to My love, that I 
can never withdraw from her.” 


eetoetestee8 


The Holy Abbot Macarius 
Died Jan. 2d, about the year 408 





THEY GAVE him no peace. Again and again they rang 
in his ears: “Why do you sit here inactive and in solitude? 
Why do you bury your talent in the desert? You should go 
out into the world, save souls, drive out devils, heal the sick! 
Wherefore did God give you such power over the demons? 
Go to Rome! Place your light on the candle stick!” And 
they would not leave him, — these troublesome, self-complacent 
thoughts. 

But neither would he, God’s brave champion, surrender. 
He was ever ready for fresh combats. Almost mischievously 
he seated himself upon the threshold of his cell, feet out. 
“Now, pass on, ye demons, pass on! With my own feet I 
will not depart from here. Here I shall lie till evening and 
if you don’t carry me off, I shall never more listen to you.” 

He had been lying there.a long time. Finally he arose 
and locked the door of his cell. Night came on, and with it 
the old tormenting thoughts and temptations. From all nooks 
and corners they seemed to creep toward him, like noxious 
reptiles. : 

Macarius could bear it no longer. Picking up a. basket, 
he left the cell. Day was just dawning. Energetically he 
commenced to shovel sand into his basket until it was heaped 
to overflowing. Then he placed it on his back and wandered 
out into the desert. Farther and farther he went amid the 
glowing heat of the sun, while this new load weighed heavily 
upon his bent form. 

“What are you carrying, my father?” called out a youthful 
hermit. “Come, I will take the burden from you. Do not 
weary yourself any longer!” 

“Pray, leave me;” replied Macarius, “I am only tormenting 
him who is always tormenting me, for he is ever urging me 
to wander abroad.” And the aged hermit dragged himself on 





ens 
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through the burning sands of the desert. Late in the evening, 
totally exhausted, it is true, but freed from the burden of 
temptation, he arrived at his cell. 

Do you not also, at times, experience the burden of bad 
thoughts and temptations? They would lead you away from 
the sphere of the God-given duties of your vocation, away to 
deeds that flatter your pride and your senses. Do not allow 
yourself to be overcome. Pray, combat! They are temptations. 
As counter-weight, take the heavy basket of duty, the daily 
toil of your vocation. Then tranquility will return to your 
soul and with the blessings of labor, also blissful calmness of 
mind. Christ lived thirty years in quiet and seclusion, to show 
us that such a life is ten times dearer to him than the public 
life to which He devoted but three years. 
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THE BEST WAY 


In almost every family there is a jewelry casket, in which gold and sil- 
ver ornaments, wedding rings, etc., are preserved. Some of these are 
treasured very sacred, because they are remembrances of a fond mother, 
a pious grandmother, of a loving brother gone hence in the bloom of youth, 
or of a dear departed sister. These keepsakes we cannot preserve forever, 
nor would we wish to sell them—that would be irreverent. But what shall 
we do with them? The simplest and best way to dispose of them is to 
give these treasures to our Lord in the Blessed Sacrament for a precious 
chalice, a golden ciborium, or silver candlesticks. 


Such was the practice from the earliest ages in the Catholic 
Church. This is the origin of those beautiful, artistic chalices, cande- 
labras and monstrances which may still be seen in many cathedrals of 
Europe. Almost all were the gifts of pious, noble women who did not 
hesitate to sacrifice their golden rings, ear rings and bracelets for so 
sacred a purpose. Such touching love and gratitude is very consoling 
to the Divine Heart of Jesus in the Holy Eucharist. The good Lord 
will generously reward such faith and devotion. We will gratefully 
accept gold and silver ornaments, rings, etc. They will be moulded and 
one day wrought into a chalice for the Precious Blood, into a ciborium 
to hold the Sacred Hosts, or into silver candlesticks to adorn the expo- 
sition throne in our Adoration Chapel. We ask, however, that no 
plated articles be sent, as these cannot be melted for our purpose. The 
gems received will be used to embellish these sacred vessels of the 
altar. All precious articles should be sent by registered mail. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 
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Blessed Angela of Foligno 
Died January 4, 1309 





“ONCE when I was praying,” relates Bl. Angela of Foligno, 
“I was transported in spirit. Our God, so full of love, addressed 
many endearing words to me. When | looked up, I saw God 
who spoke to me. 

“If you ask me what I beheld, I answer: I beheld Him! 
I can only say, I beheld a fulness and a brilliancy, by which 
I felt myself so penetrated that I cannot describe it, even 
remotely. What I beheld was not corporeal; it was a beauty 
of which I can only say: I have seen the supreme Beauty 
which contains all good within Itself; and all the saints stood 
praising this all-resplendent Majesty. 

“God then said to me: ‘Dearest, sweetest daughter! All 
the saints of heaven have a burning love for thee, also My 
Mother. Once thou shalt be united to them.’ 

“The sweetness I experienced was so great, that I did not 
want to see the angels and saints; for I saw that all this good 
and all the beauty of the saints and angels came from Him, 
had its origin in Him, and that He is the sole Good, the 
essence of all beauty. I found such delight in this, His beauty, 
that I no longer desired to see creatures. 

“But He said to me: ‘I bear an immeasurable love toward 
thee. However, I do not manifest this love; I conceal it from 
thee.’ 

“*Why is it that Thou hast such love for me and takest 
Thy delight in me?’ inquired my soul; ‘for Iam utterly detestible 
and have offended Thee my life long.’ 

“He answered: ‘I have bestowed so much love on thee 
that I may not, as it were, perceive thy weaknesses, although 
My eyes see them; furthermore, I have deposited in thee a 
great treasure,’” viz., the plenitude of Divine love. 

“My soul then felt the infallible truth of these words, and 
did not doubt them in the least. She felt and saw that God’s 
eyes rested upon her. And the soul looked deep into those 
eyes of God and drew from them a sweetness which no man 
can express, not even a saint from heaven. 

“When He said He concealed much love from me because 
I could not bear it, my soul asked: “If Thou art the Almighty 
God, canst Thou not make me bear such love of my Lord?’ 

“He replied: ‘Were I to do that, then all thy desires would 
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be fulfilled here on earth, and thou wouldst no longer hunger 
for Me. Therefore I will not fulfil thy wish. On the contrary, 
it is My will that thou shouldst experience so great a hunger 
for Me and so ardent a longing, as to be consumed by home- 
sickness for Me.’ ” 


ODODBOSOS8 


Consoling Thoughts on Purgatory 





The opinion of St. Francis de Sales was, that we might 
draw more consolation than terror from the thoughts of pur- 
gatory. “Most of those,” he said, “who so much dread purga- 
tory, dread it from interested motives, and from the love they 
bear themselves more than from regard to the interests of 
God; and this comes from the practice of preachers who gen- 
erally dwell upon the sufferings endured there, rather than 
upon the happiness and peace of the suffering souls. It is 
true that their pains are so great, that the most excruciating 
torments of this life are not to be compared to them; but at 
the same time the inward consolations they enjoy are also so 
great, that no prosperity or earthly enjoyment can equal them. 

1. The souls enjoy an abiding union with God. 2. They 
are perfectly resigned to the Divine will, or rather their will 
is so entirely transformed into that of God, that they can only 
will what God wills; so that were Paradise thrown open to them, 
they would rather plunge into hell than appear before God 
with the stains they still behold upon themselves. 3. They 
undergo a loving and voluntary purification, because such 
is the good will of God. 4. They desire to be where they 
are, in the manner which is pleasing to God, and for as long 
as He pleases. 5. They cannot offend God any more and are in- 
capable of the least movement of impatience or the least shade 
of imperfection. 6. They love God better than themselves or 
any other thing, with a perfect, pure and disinterested love. 
7. They are comforted by the Blessed Virgin and the holy 
angels. 8. They are secure of their salvation in the possession 
of a hope whose expectation cannot be confounded. 9. Their 
exceeding bitterness is accompanied by a profound peace. 
10. Happy state, more to be desired than dreaded, since its 
flames are flames of love and charity. 11. Terrible, neverthe- 
less, since they delay the soul’s ultimate consummation, which 


_ 








304 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


consists in seeing God, loving Him perfectly, possessing Him 
and praising and glorifying Him for all eternity.” 

But if this be so, some may ask, why be so desirous to assist 
the souls in purgatory? Because, notwithstanding these ad- 
vantages, the state of these souls is one of great affliction, 
and truly worthy of our compassion; besides which, it is be- 
cause the glory they will give to God in heaven is retarded. 
These two motives ought to stir us up to obtain for them a 
speedy release by our prayers, our fasts, our alms, and every 
kind of good work, but particularly by offering for them the 
Holy Sacrifice of the Mass. 
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Letters of Thanks 


Breslau, Nov. 19, 1922. 
Dear Rev. P. Lukas, 


Accept our heartfelt thanks for your generous alms. How 
shall | thank you for remembering Eastern Germany, which is so easily 
forgotten, and yet in so great want, because nearly all are Protestants and 
the Catholics are very poor. The scholarships for theologians were im- 
mediately sent to the seminary, where the money received for students 
is kept as a special fund. On Nov. 8th, we laid to rest our saintly 
seminary director, and now his substitute has much work. 

These scholarships are very much needed. During vacation, many 
students have to work in the factories in order to earn money to continue 
their studies. In Kreuzburg | met one of our students in a coal mine; in 
Berlin, one who had joined the street pavers in order to be able to pay his 
tuition in our seminary and the appalling price of aclerical cassock. A pastor 
from Berlin wrote a few weeks ago: ‘‘Every evening | do factory work at 
my residence till 2 o’clock in the night, because my income is insutficient.’’ 

These are but a few instances. Therefore we are also grateful for Mass 
stipends for our priests. The stipends are distributed without delay. It gives 
me a special pleasure to be able to send a few Mass stipends to the Vicar 
General in Berlin, for only in this way can I alleviate the great need of our 
clergy. Oh, how grateful he is for intentions! Personally I live very simple. 
My predecessor before the war had four servants; I have but one as house- 
keeper. I have also sold my horses and carriage, and now go afoot. 
Pray, do not be shocked at all these breaches of culture. 

I am very happy to be able to send Rev. Grabe in Berlin $100.00 for 
his babies in the infant asylum. Every year, 3,000 newborn babies become 
Protestants because there is a want of Catholic asylums. Father Grabe 
sacrifices himself for this cause. He has traversed Spain, Switzerland 
and Holland to collect alms for the rescue of Catholic infants. How 
welcome then, will your banknote of $100.00 be to him! 

But now I must close. Pardon this long letter. Your sympathetic 
words touched me deeply. With heartfelt greetings, thanks and blessing, 


| >: A. Cardinal Bertram 
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Tyrol, Oct. 28, 1922. 
Rev. and dear Father Lukas, 

Thank God, your aid has arrived! Never had we waited for rescue 
with such longing as in the last weeks. We have always placed full confidence 
in St. Joseph, and wonderful! we almost had a presentiment that you, Rev. 
Father, would help us this time, too. We were in such great distress that we 
couldn’t see our way clear anymore. We were forced to loan 25,000,000 crowns 
at the bank which had to be paid back in December. The winter-purchases, 
such as potatoes, kraut, flour etc. should be made— and our pocket-book empty. 
That taught us to pray to St. Joseph as we had never prayed before. But we 
didn’t hope in vain. St. Joseph sent us aid in our greatest need. Your Reverence 
cannot believe what a joy you gave us. Another sunbeam after long days of care 
and sorrow. How shall we thank you and the dear benefactors! With all our 
dear little ones, we call out to you a most heartfelt, thousandfold, yes, millionfold 
“God reward you”. How pleased God must be with all those generous hearts 
who are filled with such tender sympathy for the poor of Tyrol! Oh, if we 
received no help from America, what would become of us! But as long as St. 
Joseph can find loving hearts yonder, we shall not perish in our need. Today 
we will begin a novena of thanksgiving, for you and all the dear benefactors, 
and assure you anew of our daily, most fervent prayers. Once more, “May God 
reward you!” Pray, send our grateful thanks also to all those who have con- 
tributed to the alms for our poor little ones. To your goodness we recommend 
also in future our dear little children, and when our distress becomes again so 
overwhelming, St. Joseph will go again to Clyde to Father Lukas. 

We humbly beg for a Memento and your holy blessing, and remain with 
respectful greetings 
Your grateful and obedient servant, 
Sister Alphonsa, O.S.B. 


Baumgartenberg, Nov. 11, 1922. 
Rev. and dear Father Lukas, 


Yesterday the mail carrier brought your generous alms. You 
may judge how immense was our joy, when we tell you the situation of 
our house. Trusting in Divine Providence, we had ordered for ourselves— 
400 inmates,— three wagon loads of potatoes for six million crowns, and 
two wagons of coal for six million two hundred crowns, without freight; 
in addition we owed the miller six million five hundred crowns on a for- 
mer purchase. We had to buy that for the winter or starve. Sisters and 
children united their prayers to obtain help in our distress through the 
intercession of St. Joseph. But, no doubt, our Lord wanted to test our 
confidence, for day after day passed, and the longed-for help did not 
arrive. One wagon of potatoes arrived and we had to acknowledge our 
inability to pay, and to entreat for a postponement of payment. A few 
days later the coal arrived, but unfortunately, or fortunately, there were 
three wagons instead of two. The freight alone amounted to six million 
five hundred thousand crowns, which, of course we could not pay. The 
mayor of the town was kind enough to lend us the money for the freight, 
and the coal company could wait. Our prayers to St. Joseph were re- 
doubled. Every day the children asked if no help had come yet. 


Rev. Father, this will give you an idea of the immense joy created by 
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the arrival of your unexpected gift. With tears of joy, we looked again and 
again at the two checks, tosee if it was really true. When the news reached 
the children, they sang, cried, jumped and laughed for joy, and each be- 
lieved that it was just his prayers that had brought help more speedily. 
In the name of all our sisters and children we thank you from our inmost 
heart, and ask God to repay you already here on earth a thousandfold, and 
yet more in eternity. What increased the value of the alms were the lov- 
ing, encouraging words, which spurred us on to renewed and still greater 
surrender to Divine Providence. Yes, we are firm as a rock in our confi- 
dence, that God will not forsake us as long as we faithfully fulfil our duties. 
We shall not fail to pray most diligently for our kind benefactors in 
America. All the sisters and children began a novena of Holy Masses and 
Holy Communions today, according to the intentions of our noble-minded 
friends in America, in which you, Rev. Father will certainly have a large 
share. 
Again expressing our sincerest thanks, I sign myself in deepest respect 


and obedience, 
“Sister M. Lucia 


Kaernten, Nov. 16, 1922. 
Dear Rev. P. Lukas, 

Oh, what a surprise that was on the 15th of Nov., when your letter 
arrived! And then the contents! I cried aloud in amazement and astonishment. 
I almost believed myself dreaming and yet it was reality! Five drafts of $100.00 
each as a Christmas present! Surely our little ones must have prayed especially 
well and brought many little pleasing sacrifices. I prayed loud and ever louder 
the Laudate and the Magnificat, and simply could not contain myself. 

And those precious words from your Reverence that accompanied the gift — 
how they gladdened my heart! Often I had thought, if only Rev. Father Lukas 
would have an inspiration to write a few words with his own hand, I would treas- 
ure them as sacred. Now, this secret wish, too, has been fulfilled. All the sisters 
were very happy. We are deeply indebted to all our dear benefactors. We can only 
repeat to each a most sincere and heartfelt ‘God reward you.” But this God so rich 
and mighty will repay all, compensate all, pay back all with compound interest. 
Oh, how great will once be the recompense for so much love and compassion 
shown us! On the day of retribution we will hail with shouts of joy our dear 
American friends. Already I look forward to that blissful meeting above with 
Rev. Father Lukas, our rescuer, and all those dear benefactors. 

Where would we be now, were it not for our generous American friends! 
Thanks, thanks a thousand times, for all! The sisters and children will continue 
to pray fervently, that God may bless all your undertakings, labors and sacrifices. 
The children are so good and so grateful that it would break our hearts were we 
obliged to put them back on the streets. Our Divine Savior must love these chil- 
dren very much to have heard their prayer so graciously. Before these little ones 
came to us, they never had anything good. Even the rich have been impoverished 
by the war; who, then, can tell the privations of the poor! One little child tells us 
that her poor mother was obliged to work away from home all day. So she would 
put the little girl in a barrel in the morning, and there the child remained until the 
mother returned at night. Then she gave the child all she could afford: a little 
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cornmeal mush, — nothing else the whole day. In consequence of her having sat 
cramped in the barrel without exercise, the child’s feet and legs have grown crooked. 

The children are already making all kinds of little sacrifices for the Holy In- 
fant. For each sacrifice they make, they place a straw in the crib so that the Divine 
Babe may have a very soft and warm bed to lie on at Christmas. They are looking 
forward to Christmas with unbounded joy. — Dear little ones, they know not what 
anxiety is ours to buy them even food, much less, toys. The sister in charge of 
the clothing just came with her bundles of rags. Woolen goods are far beyond 
our reach; but for years we have been wearing unbleached muslin habits. Now the 
alms has enabled us to order the necessary goods. This thin goods is cold for 
winter, but we are grateful even for it. A yard costs about 28,000 crowns (thirty 
cents). Seven yards are required for one habit as the material is narrow. 

Often, the sisters and children offer Holy Communion in a body for the bene- 
fit of our benefactors. We know the dear Savior will be their Divine Paymaster. 
The times are so hard, but we confidently trust in the Sacred Heart and St. Joseph. 
When our needs become extreme, St. Joseph moves generous hearts in America, 
and Rev. Father Lukas sends us the gift. Oh! isn’t that touching and beautiful ? 

Your gratefully indebted, | Re set 
Sisters of the Good Shepherd 





In many parts of Germany and Austria, the distress of reli- 
gious and secular priests is above measure. Heartrending are 
the appeals for help, and numerous the petitions which we receive, 
begging for stipends. However, as the number of Mass stipends 
has diminished since last year, many of these letters must be left 
unanswered. Ah, you know what pain that gives to one’s in- 
most soul, to refuse the needy! We assure you intentions for 
Holy Masses will be promptly forwarded and devoutly said. 

A twofold reward awaits the generous donors: the first, 
arising from the Mass itself, for by having a Holy Mass offered, 
you rejoice the heavens, bring relief to the suffering souls, and 
obtain graces for the faithful on earth. The second, because it 
is an act of preeminent charity toward the suffering priests, who 
are servants and friends of God, yea, the ‘‘apple of His eye.” 
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The Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias 





“The Holy Christ of the Agony” is the venerable and 
miraculous Crucifix which is enthroned above the high altar 
in the parish church of Limpias, Spain. Since March 30, 1919, 
wonderful signs and apparitions connected with this Crucifix 
have been witnessed almost daily by numerous pilgrims, high 
and low, just and sinners, priests and bishops. 

The Holy Christ seems to assume life. His bitter agony 
can be seen just as it happened on Calvary: Now He moves 
His grief-filled eyes, now He turns His thorn-crowned head in 
various directions, now He opens His parched and burning 
lips. The expression on His Divine countenance changes in 
a manner that moves one to tears. 

These wonderful manifestations are still seen. Under date 
of August 14, 1922, we received a letter from Limpias from 
which we quote the following: — 

The wonderful visions still continue and even today we have had 
several people that have seen the wonder. About three months ago, the 
Director General of Agriculture in Belgium came here and had the privilege 
of seeing the vision, also his wife. They have signed their testimony... 

A Bishop commenting on the marvels of Limpias writes: “Those who have 
seen the vivification of the countenance of our Lord say that His look, His ex- 
pression, is not threatening, but mournful; not harsh, but sad; not commanding, 
but pleading. The predominant impression made by the apparition is not of 
terror, but contrition, and still oftener of compassion. Many ask: ‘What does 
this mean?’ I, too, have thus questioned myself. I believe to have observed 
especially this in the Holy Christ of Limpias: Jesus Christ, the Crucified, entreats 
the world for the alms of compassion for Jesus in the Most Blessed Sacrament!” 

Truly, the wonderful picture of the Holy Christ of 
Limpias preaches a sermon on the love and mercy of God, 
so powerful as to be heard throughout the world. This 
picture, ought to be circulated far and wide, that all Chris- 
tian hearts might contemplate this soul-stirring Image of 
our Crucified Lord and be inspired with contrition, love, 
compassion and confidence. 

One who received a picture of this Miraculous Crucifix, says: ‘‘Our Blessed 
and beloved Crucified Savior knows why He permits these miracles to happen. 
Some day we shall know too. The literature on the Miraculous Crucifix is more 


than interesting, and the picture is the most beautiful and most life-like I ever saw 
of any Crucifix.” 

Others say : “‘I think one look at that agonized face would soften 
the hardest heart.” 


“I consider the picture of the Holy Christ of Limpias the most impressive 
representation of the Crucifixion I have ever seen.”’ 


“‘The pictures are the most perfect I have ever seen. The booklet containing 
the three pictures should be in the hands of every one. No other meditation book 
would be required.’’ 








This touching picture, enlarged, will be given to everyone 
who sends us one new subscription to “Tabernacle and Purga- 
tory.” What an unusual offer! Seize this opportunity with 
both.hands! This beautiful, pathetic picture for only one new 
subscription! Incalculable good will be effected by the spread 
of this marvelous picture. 


Order also: Wonders of the Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias —a booklet re- 
lating the miracles seen on this venerated Cross. Price 10 cents each. 

The Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias, Spain— Pictures — three different views, 
inexpressibly beautiful and true. Made up in an elegant 16-page folder of finest art 
paper, with short history and edifying reflections on the Passion. 20 cents. 
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Who has not been edified by seeing innocent children fold their little hands and 
“‘talk to Jesus’’? It is as natural for them to speak to Jesus as to talk to their parents. 
Only when the breath of sin darkens their beautiful, pure souls do they lose this liking 
for prayer. We must preserve their simplicity in speaking to our Lord. ‘‘Jesus in 
the Hearts of Little Children’’ will be a wonderful help. It will make assisting at Mass 
a pleasure for even the smallest; for they will understand its simple, loving words, and 
their little hearts will be moved. 

The Chaplain of an Institution writes: ‘This prayer-book is really a 
precious treasure! It is a book that certainly finds its way into the very hearts of 
the little ones, where we all are anxious that our Lord should be.” 


A RELIGIOUS TEACHER: ‘‘Kindly send me fifty copies of ‘Jesus in the Hearts of Little 
Children.’ It is a lovely little prayer-book. Certainly, it is the grandest book for young children 
that I have ever had. My little second-graders can read the prayers without any hesitation.’’ 


Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children is printed in clear, large type on the best 
of paper. Durable paper cover; 20 cents each. Imitation leather cover; colors: red 
or white; 25 cents each. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


Some of Our Booklets 
Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus 


Inspiring prayers and aspirations unsurpassed in charm and beauty. 


All for Thee, O Heart of Jesus 


A collection of beautiful prayers and acts of consecration to the. 
Heart of Jesus. Also contains a Mass devotion. 


From Olivet to Calvary 


Reflections and prayers. It will assist you to follow our agonizing 
Savior throughout the stages of His bitter Passion. 


The Guard of Honor and the Holy Hour 


How to keep the Guard of Honor. Reflections and prayers. 


Conformity to the Will of God 
It will teach you resignation in all the trials of this life and how 
to be happy even amidst suffering. 
Magnificence of the Love of God 
Explains in simple words the inestimable value of acts of love and 
perfect contrition. A nun writes: “‘It is a treasure.” 
Communicate Frequently and Devoutly 
True doctrine of the Church regarding frequent Communion. 
Practical suggestions for preparation. The Communion Mass. 
Indulgenced Prayers and Aspirations 
Practically all the approved indulgenced ejaculations in honor of 
our Divine Savior and His Blessed Mother conveniently grouped. 
Communion Devotions in Union with Mary 
A choice collection of prayers for Holy Communion and a Mass 
devotion in the spirit of Bl. Grignon de Montfort. 
Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows 
Promises of our Lord to those who venerate her sorrows. Prayers. 


Devotions to St. Joseph 
A rich variety of prayers in honor of this glorious saint. 


Good St. Ann 


Her power and dignity. Prayers and a novena. 


Words of Consolation for the Sick and Afflicted 


A spiritual bouquet full of comfort for your sick friends. 
Above booklets 5 cents each 





Santa Barbara Liniment 


An effective remedy for neuralgia or rheumatism. 
These and similar ailments are speedily relieved and, as a 
rule, permanently cured if the Liniment is used at the 
proper time and according to the directions enclosed. 
Price per bottle $1.50. Procured genuine only from 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 





Tabernacle and Purgatory 


Fervor in devotion to the Blessed Sacrament was 
greatly increased by the last Eucharistic Congress in Rome. 
What lively faith was manifested in the Mystery of the 
Holy Eucharist! The Holy Father in a glowing address 
expressed his desire that the fire of love for our Savior 
in the Blessed. Sacrament may be more and more 
kindled in the hearts of men. Nothing is more dangerous 
for a Catholic than coldness toward our Eucharistic God. 
Consequently, nothing is more necessary :than to renew 
our faith and enkindle our love.for this Adorable 
Mystery. This, dear friends, is the object’of our periodical 
‘*Tabernacle and Purgatory:’’. Our readers say : — 


“‘Your beautiful magazine is a treasure! What sublime thoughts ! 
What consoling passages! Truly, it breathes the spirit of God !”- 


“The contents of your splendid publication are so instructive and so 
edifying, and all within the sphere of the ordinary layman! I am anxious to 
spread it, and enclose $5.00 for new subscriptions:” 


“Send your magazine to as many homes as the enclosed check of $20.00 
will permit. . . bo helps so much in our struggles and trials of this life... No one 
canread it th after h without having one’s devotion perceptibly increased. . 

It makes an impression of piety on the reader that cannot be forgotten.’’ 





A PRIEST WRITES: “It is full of wonderful instructions. It is dog mar- 
vels in glorifying God and bringing people to pray fér the poor souls.’ 


Circulate this Eucharistic periodical in Catholic families. 
Be an apostle of the living, loving Heart of Jesus in the tab- 
ernacle. Our Lord will grant you an eternal reward, and those. 
souls to whom you introduce this magazine will be forever. 
grateful. This instructive, edifying Eucharistic periodical, with 
its tasty make-up and beautiful pictures is issued monthly ih 
English and in German. See list of ee — who 
send new. subscriptions. ery eo 

Tabernacle ; ‘and Purgatory published under ~ dirgctiot of RevP.- “Eaakag 
O.S.B., at the Repaticine Convent of Perpetual Adorasiays Clyde;. Mo. 
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